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But Jean Voler of the Resistance was in touch with the 
E Alligs . .. 
Many tanks on the — 
v( move. General 
von Blestorch 
\ identified in rea. 
Message now © 
ends. Codename 





The Americans decided to move a brigade to oppose the 
German move but Lord Peter Flint, otherwise 
Codename Warlord of British Intelligence, was unsure .- 
at 


LNG / 
Gr nee As | said before, Kingpin, 2 


a Sparrow is pretty reliable, ip 


But something doesn’t feel ig f But only Eisenhower 
th 


himself can do that! 
We'd be in terrible 
trouble if things went 
—( wrong. I'd be sacked, 


‘By Jove! 
“ZAfeomebody dente 
too fond of 
“A Germans—end 


-\ doesn’t mind 
A showing it! 


more careful 
with that pop-gun, mon 
ami. You nearly deprived 
the allies of a mos? cdpab! 





“ HIT THE AMERICANS A KNO 


Most of the armour has 

+ come by rail but some 
units have travelled by 
‘oad. One of them is in 


fy Ay 
Then t think I'll J 
t bases 


I've lost my 

yp way—l'm 
looking for 
Hagumont. 4 


Oui, M’sieu. They are here! 
assure you. I sent the report. 
myself, 1am Le Moineau— 
the Sparrow. 





Flint drove to Hagumont railway station... 


to hit the Americans a 
knockout blow! 


belonging to anothe: 
ick regiment. I'd best 


nothing of my 
we've made a 


or Ge 
tinued on P28. 





DESPERATE RESCUE MISSION! 5 

















I know, Sergeant! It's 
not your fault. 
Banshee’s a war 
winner but that fool 
Brodie can't see it! 


aN 














Just then, Squadron Leader 


orrived— 


Millington 


This is Squadron Leader 
Bryone from Intelligence, 
Kane. He's got one last mission 
for you and Banshee! 


The French Resistance 
have told us that Air 
Vice Marshal Paton 

is a prisoner at y 





airfield, With everyone in 





If you could breach 
the outer and inner 
walls at certain key 

points, the Resistance 
will attack the place 
and rescue him. 





‘Me and my lads would 
give you fighter cover. 
Here comes Brodie— 
lot’s ask him what 


C thinks. I 























I'm sorry, sir, but we've. 

fo dismantle the plane: 
and take it to 

dump. A.V.M's ore 
= sir! 








iA 





What a hare- 
brained scheme! 
Out of the 
question. Get rid 
‘of that pla: 

NOW! 


do that job—but first. 
I've got to get it away, 
D 4) 
from here! 777d 











t can help to rescue 






A.V.M. Paton! Ho's a deus 
real fighting airman— a 
unlike Brodie! 


( the shelters there will be 
nobody to stop me taking 
ff, 
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“WE HAD ORDERS TO SHOOT YOU DOWN!” 





Kane flew to an abandoned airfield nearby— 








Professor Willis was Banshee’s designer ond he 
quickly set to work, Next day— 


Vl hide Banshee at this old 
strip while I get hold of the Prof 
and some of the lads. There’s a lot 
of preparation to do on Banshee 
before I go on the mission. 


don't knock down the 
eased the po' Gh Chateau walls, it 
the warheads. a wil 


But as Kane took off— 





‘Oh-oh! Brodie and an 
armed escort! Well, 
he’s no? stopping me. 








Brodie to shoot you down— < 
but we—er—couldn’t find you! 








Done It! Now for the. 
main building. 
oo 


algae 








“(My shots must be 5; 
2 Mth some 
innocent prisoners. 


eae 


ui tga 
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Kane's busy! I'll 
take care of this 













ch io! 
jopael 



























ee Born, UNDER se 


PEP 
You'll shoot no CA 
more unarmed 

fA men, you swine! 





You're both under 
close arrest! I'm 





going to throw the 
book at you two! 


' aes AVM, 
was one of them!, 
















I've also been promoted and i'm 
taking command here. | want Kane 
and Millington set free immediately 
and work started on rebuilding the 
Banshee. And start packing—you're 
spending the rest of the war at a 
stores depot! 






But just then, in Brodie’s office— 
Air Vice Marshal 
Paton! I-1 didn’t 
expect to see 
you... 




















Vil bet you didn’t. 1 
escaped, thanks to 
Kane, and was flown 
home by Lysander fF} 
last night. 

















wrong 
about 


Kane! In ps x 
the right . Banshee in the fight 
hands its a a officially now the Jerries 
top-class 5 ¥ = had better look out! 
kite! Za . 2 











Thanks, Kone! | owe I couldn't have do: 
you a lot! without the Banshe 





Turn to page 15 or i GREAT NEWS, lads. 














SMUDGER GOES ON A SPYING MISSION! 








ai, All of you stand by to oF 
an give the word. 5 


R 

cele 

wi, July, 1940—ani 

hal have invaded Britain! On the 

4 south coast of England, Corporal 
“Smudger” Smith leads a small 
band of soldiers and Local 
Defence Volunteers against the 

invaders, 


px won't go TS) 
hungry for a 
le, C 


‘an Air Force, Dai. Now we'll 
have only a few survivors to SS 


Glad to see you, Corporal—I'ved, 

gota job for you. The Jerries are 
clearing Shorebay Harbour for {7 
their use. Could you find out for, 
us by tomorrow night hi 









10 _ “SOME THING’S GONE WRONG!” 







I know the town, Smudger. lused 
A. to be a member of the sailing club. 
r I'll show you the way to the 

harbour. yex-7 


zi, 















whole harbour from 
the top of that 
lighthouse. 



















Dare say, mate—but 
there's no chance of the 





Carry on, Capi 

we're stopped by the Germans, 

stick to the story we're in from th 
country looking for relatives. Ji 


SSS : 
There’s only one sentry on patrol 
inside the fence. I'll distract his 
ssi attention while you slip inside, 
Smudger. 
— 





SRY 
HY, 










xs 






Ax 


ZS We'll give itatry. 

(Mullen, you stay here. 

| Hudson, you come with ‘| 
‘me. és 


5 


SS 











yacht. Here’s my yacht club Mae 
‘membership card. I've already 
spoken to your kommandant. $ 











-- I mentioned to your 
4 We'll have to move fast, fea kommandant my yacht would 
Hudson. Maitland can‘t hold the <\._ be very suitable for his use 


X sentry’s attention for too long. =( while he is here. That's why I 
= want to check on it. 














tA) 
OO 
CRON 

NON 











7 Don't fancy hangin’ around 
here longer than I can help 


anyway, Corp! << 


‘Only a day or so, probablys 
But if a ship could be sunk 


take the Jerries long to ge pin thenerrow bit of the 


Lag, the harbour usable again. 


Blast! Something’s gone wrong! 
The sentry has arrested Yak 
Maitland. Come on, Hudson! }; 


“JERRY'S GOT US IN HIS SIGHTS!” 11 


SY But I tell you my yacht was 
there. It must've been blown up ¥=— 
» zeq or stolen. 








ay 





lope the captain remembe: 





Nein! You lie! You had no boat. 
You will be questioned by my 
officer and the Gestapo. 


sagg The captain did well. Now into the 2 
lighthouse with this goon. We'll tie him J 
up and gag him, then get out of 
fown—fast! 





KK Good! They've seen my 2 


R 
signal and are coming in )7 
pte land. yop Yi 


“ 


iG 


arte pte 


The Huns have 
blown the Lizzie. 


UNDER FIRE FROM GERMANS AND BRITISH! 


When Sergeant Sadisch of the . 





f 30th Panzer Grenadiers kills f 
Pierre Lebec’s family when the : 5. 
Germans invade France, Pierre : q 
sets out to hunt down the 
murderous sergeant. His 
vengeance trail takes him to 
North Africa along with two 

| Greek friends, Alexon and 
Dimitri. Disguised as Germans, 
the three friends race for safety 
after destroying an Arab village 
where the Germans intended to 
ambush approaching British 





We have destroyed 
many of the houses but 
the Germans are still in), A 
possession. We must Jit" 
warn the British itis po 
eavily fortified! ay 


Sacre blue! We've just 
driven throu 





7 — “La 
They're gaining on % 
(Cus! Faster, Frenchie! 

: ie! And theirs is out! 


That stopped ‘em! 





For a time, but the 
hunt’s up, mes amis, 1 


yy Z pear i wont take the 
FZ Boches long to track us 
WD.2.3.85 2 : Zp down now... “ee 

















Pierre wos right 





Alert all units to find and 
” destroy three men in 

stolen truck, Suspected 
i saboteurs. Last seen 


ty heading east fram 


q Heufel. 


wohl, Herr 
Major! 





Pierre ond his 
comrades were 
ready for it! 








<= 
= § 
BRA 





“THE ROAD WILL BE A DEATH-TRAP!” 


Mecnwhile— 


aS 
The roed will be a 
death-trap! The J 
Boches will 
concentrate an it. 


jing is ta go 
inland a bite 








‘Argh! The \f 
radio... 








Over there, Bruchner! 
Go lower. I must 
identify them! 


Don’t forget that the trucl 
A we seek is armed, and we 


/{ Quickly—if anyone is 

still alive, we may be 
able to trick some 
information frem 











Youll be all right, Leutnant, 

We are to jain the Thirtieth 
Panzer Regiment, but we’ 
missed the way. Do you 
know where we'd find 


[Youliar.,.I'mdone * 
for, hut—I tell you— 
guy nothing! 








14 


Suddenly— a 








“HIT THE DECK!“ 








gone. A lucky escape for 


A us, mes amis. He wasn’t J 











Thave it! The Zeeben 
Division is at El Abra.. 
When we were in Crete, )" 
the Thirtieth Panzers ¥, 
were in that division. =~ 
We're getting close! 

















El Abra, you sa} 
map—all the di 
areas? | agree it i 
important, if it’s genuine. 
You will stay with us until | 
get further orders about 


The three were given British uniforms and 
joined the advance. 


These two are fine 
fighters, Colonel, from 
Greece. We have been 

behind the German 


M Ah! Long Range 
Desert Group tactics, 
what? Good show! 





Hold your fire! We are 
friends, mes amis! WZ 











Take your Jerry truck and ¥ 4 
t th el bi id 4 
spy out the ground beyon fees 


St that ridge. If Jerry is =aH 
planning an ambush he'll 
want fo know when we’re 


were here not long 


pati ll 








“IT IS THAT MAD BRITISH MAJOR...” 


eee 15 
Hey, this is close to that )/ Look, look! It is that mad g 
minefield where that \ British major we met up 
armoured car— with before. yey 
5 Y 










Well, well! Eh bien, mes 
amis, let us go forward! J 








You! I'll rip your hide off 
"ox. strip by strip, you ‘Now, mon ami, you are 
2 thieving toad! Minefiold,\| }\ MW Utes 










Mi = , safe! Colonel Slaker's 
: ES my foot!, You threatened. We forco is the other side of )- 

SV one of my prisoners,a] \ Gay, you cheap French y the ridge. | helped him 

4\ Jerry general no Soy foo. = 


skate, get us out of here! 






VSS ee Pe Gs 
All right, Fl forget what 
I happened before. Let's go 

ide and moot this colonel ofp 
















panzers 
on 


SW, Res 
Tobruk, North Africa—World War Il. Britain's " Desert Rats” 
Army wages a furious battle to defend the sea port from General 
Rommel's Afrika Korps. But, for Sergeant Arnold Breaker, hard-as-nails 
and football-crazy, the thing that really matters is his 
frontline football team. 


\ RATS UNITED 


| Don’t miss the kick-off of their amazing 
adventures in WARLORD NEXT WEEK. 
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18 THE GREEN KILLING MACHINE HITS THE JAPS! 





“Stay alert! American pig- 
di y be near! 





pac) = a’. 

\ The Pacific, 1943— a select group of 

H Seabees under the command of U.S. Marine 

[| Corps Major Art Simpson, has been given the 
task of tackling the most hazardous construc- 

) tion jobs on and behind the enemy lines. Their 
latest mission—to build a radar station on an 
uninhabited atoll. Easy enough, till the Japs 

become suspicious and come to investigate! 





Yes, sir. This flame-thrower } 
was for clearing the "ER 

undergrowth—but I guess | 

\.will find a better use for 


ry rs 


enough explosive in here 
to blow that Jap boat right 
back to Tokyo! yraah 


This is the risky part. If 
they spot me, I’ve had 
it. 











” EAT LEAD, YOU YELLOW SUCKERS!” 19 








The satchel was retrieved and taken to an officer. Hodges’ booby-trap worked a treat! < 
a BN 





A flame thrower! 
Take cover! 





But, unseen, three of the Jops did manage fo slip away. 
: Coa pane 


i We must find a place to hide! 
The opportunity to avenge 
our comrades will \ 


WSs 


ty 


ki 
is 
i 
\ 


The green 
machine is 
(aa! y 
ae is 





fing 
prs 
w 





ou yellow 
ers! 
"y 


You guys sure prked 
to land 





Reckoned this job was 

turning out too easy—but 

you were expecting 
something like this to 


1 

Tt was always a risk the Japs 
might turn up, Grover— Xam 

that’s why they picked us for 

the job. But we can handle it. {8 











“” SOON HE WILL SLEEP FOREVER!” 


ee 
We blew them away before 
it a chance to use the. 


radio—but that won't stop 

them sending another boat. 

‘out when aie ene don't get 
ke. 


@ big enough 
hole for the radar J? 


Na 


better than making that stuff } 
explode just the way you ft 
want it! Soon have the 





That can’t be helped, 
Lieutenant. Now let's get 
on with the work! 


(Nice work, Hodges. It sure 
beats trying to dig through 
thot hard, volcanic rock. 





they are working? }' 


ee 


First, we will put that radar out of 


‘No, that would be a foolish . action so our air force can operate 
, waste of our lives. We must undetected in this area—then we will 
be cunning like the tiger. : ‘ pick off those pig-dogs one by one! 


He dozes! The fool thinks he 
is safe on this lump of rock in 
the middle of the sea. Soon 





Sa 
We're under attack, Woy 
that’s what! Spread 









The Nips dis- 
coppeared ‘into the 


But the Japs had missed 
their chance. 


“4*(We cannot get near while , 
= that American still lives Wye 
And now it’s too late! 


. -— (re 
Thése Nips will pay for that! No 
one bushwhacks Art Simpson 
and gets away with it. 


They haven't found this ¥} 
cave under the atoll yet— Ie 
but eventually they wil 


a aa We'll worry about that if it \: 
yB\ Y'know, Major, that happens, Lieutenant. In the * Fear not, help will arrive 
crater will hide the radar meantime, | want double soon. And tonight we try_4i 
p> from view—but if the P| sentries posted all round the again to knock out that Yai 
Japs decide toland... ‘perimeter. WD 2.3.85) i radar! ygpmveed : 


NEXT WEEK: Ja 








reinforcements are on the way! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE: Tee Nea 
NUMBER'CODE TWO a xe Be ; 4 ca ae pt % 


THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: : Scheer sheet 
.1,13.11.26.7.12.3.2. x fentish Town, 
8.13.7.12. 18.6.3. ‘i i 







$5525 S=2 22> 
WUHnLU 


HELLO WARLORD AGENTS S 
(WE SAIP 17 BEFORE AN 0 146 

SAY (7 AGAIN-WHATA WONCER- 
FULLY TALENTEO BUNCH OF CHAPS 
YOU ARE. B07 OONT BE MODEST 
ABOUT. WRITE (OME TOL 
YOUR FELLOW AGENTS KNOW 
WHATS APOOR 


T000LE PrP, Pater Honk 


Dear Warlord, 

We are the Warlord Spy 
Squad. There are five of us and 
we have a great gang hut — in 
an old watermill. However, 

































































































Dear Warlord, 

This is the badge of my 
group. It is called the Warlord 
Agents Regiment. 


Dear Warlord, 

| ant the quartermaster of 
our group. We are a four-man 
unit with a sergeant, two 







some floors are not safe 12.13.3.10. 
i $ ! eee 
because the floor is rotting Giana ph Mall aa 11.1,12.25.11.25.16.25., 
away. It is four floors high and which we dug ourselves and 16.19.25.12, 
our gang room is on the third 9, (Spycraft Book) 


every two weeks we each put 
ten pence into group funds. As 
our enemy lives in the same 
road as | do, | am also the 
group’s spy. 

Our badge is below. 


5.3.13.4.4.16,3.23. 17.6.25.22., 
26.16.13.25,2,21.25.23, 
(Spycraft Book) 


floor. We have chairs, a table 
and a map of the local area on 
the wall. There is a bridge 
going into another building 
and from this we can see 
enemy agents. 

Our badge is below. 
16.13.26.26.7.3. 9.3.16.16., 
2.25.10.16.23.11.14,10.3. 
(Spycraft Book) 
















Initially and conclusively most 
inventive. 





Well done, my old plum duff. 
You can now indent yourself 
from the stores! 








= er 
5 ‘Dear Warlor: P 
When he Wena, 





Sounds a wonderful base, old 
bean — but | do urge you to be 
careful, Don’t want all your 
plans to come crashing to the 
ground — literally! 

Flint 

















MMRLORD CUB MEMMBERSIUP (S' RESTRICTED 


 ieeleeieeieteeleel 1 70 THE U.K. EIRE, ANVO B.FPO. (UMMBERS. 











gives WARLORD CLUB HOS. 20UW'T- 2, van 
I avvress i ( BECOMER COMRLORO. 
| SECRET AREUT P 





i] i ef) sitiecr See romentatte Aub nonce 
1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD. 2.3.85 : A FOP BOSIHE ORDER 710 HHRLORD: 
SECRET ABUT CLUB. 70 OORESS ABOLE., 

La ey ee es eee i if a - 


FIRST TASTE OF BATTLE FOR THE BONZO EXPRESS! 2:3 













Sergeant Pilot Jimmy Kells, his navigator and rear gunner, © "ew crews bragging about how superior they are to the 
part of a Lancaster bomber crew, are posted to a Flying R.A.F. Jimmy blots his copybook with the skipper of the 
Fortress squadron of the Eighth U.S. Air Force. So far the “Bonzo Express”’, Captain Tom Kerr, by flying the aircraft 
Eighth hasn’t seen action but that doesn’t stop some of their upside down at low level and scaring the wits out of him— 




























‘My courses are always 

good, Captain. I'll bring 
you directly: over 

Marenham steeple. 









SS 


sf = yj 


(Saal 


and thisis it... nobody 
makes a monkey of 
Captain Tom Kerr! As far 
as I’m concerned, you'll 
never fly Bonzo Express 








uh! Into the hills close 
by, more like! Maybe 

we should transmit for 
a fix, Captain! 









Pilot to navigator—a 
course to Marenham, 
And you'd better 

make it good, Limey! 






















But Bob Bolan was a top notch navigator and shortly afterwards— 





ADIN AEA 
Marenham dead Bong on, Bob! | see 
Z, ahead, Jimmy. the steeple. 


~__AMU 
\ NTR 
ini i 
PM | OLR ea are 
lesa wee ice you 


fluke—like you himeys 
TT a 
‘Cheer up, Skip. Don’t \ 


hittin’ your targets ai 
ight! 

Tow 5 5 7 

Ijust hope the Yanks let them bigheads get. Wi it’s okay, Midge, I'll get 


is 2 it. It’s just sitting 
manage to hit their ¢ youdews. 5% over it. If i 
E there with nothing to 
EA 
targets when the time a that gets to youll 





BERS 
LSS . 









wy x 
ARI 





24 “A PIECE OF CAKE, CAPTAIN!” 


Gentelmen, at last 
our big moment! 
Tomorrow morning, 
we attack a German 
target on the French 


An 


a eee 7 
ff Vineoee! Let's get up \ gag 
ind at ‘em, Colonel! Sp 


Impressive sight, don’t 
you think, Sergeant 
Kells? 


Me, I prefer them Spits 
that’ve just joined us, 


Your captain here .. . 
‘enemy coast ahead! Stay on 
the ball, you guys... 
especially you Limeys! 


This is what the 1 
RAF. calls a 


iece of J) is 

cake, Captain. You ¥ |iq 

want to try the Ruhr 
sometime. 


WO 2.3.85 


And just before take-off — 
What do you think, 


MY, Ss 
MW WSS 


‘A single fighter trailing smoke dived through 
the formation— 


te / 
. f 


I got him! got himl Enxo, 
‘Martini shot down the 
first Hun in. the group! 





Y Forget it, 
blue puffs are from his <1 / 


(Horsefeathers, Kells! Y 
P'm claimin’ one yy 
Melo9. . 
raat 


{ losin’ her! Gimme the \@ 
controls! : 


jo, Sergeant. You'll 
never fly this plan 


Yeah, you're jealous, Limey! Ver 
Because one of us Yanks got. 
him. . . and not your pal in 
the rear turret! 
Gy Z 
4 i 


Inside the cloud, it was as if a huge hand 
had seized them . 


he’s doing I 
He's sitting as 
if paralysed. 


Phew! She’s pues 
a ! , 


As they returned towards the Suffolk coost— 


AN ilk 


Ng Treckon the group 
ought to fly round that 
N storm cloud, Captain! 


We go through, ¥ 
Sergeant. A 
bombardment grou, 
doesn’t alter course for 
meer a bit of cloud. 


Hey, you guys up front, 
get with it! I don’t care 
‘much for roller-coasting! 


Jimmy grabbed the control yoke. 


1 got her now! Come on, 
you brute . . . come on! 











“NO PUSSY-FOOTING AROUND FOR US!" 


Nonsense! I was 2 
(completely in control. )» 


y 





lft hadn't taken it, 
wo'd be in the drink. 
Fat use you were! 


And what about Kerr? Will 
he crack up again when we, 
come under pressure? 





Shortly afterwards, they landed at Marenham. At de- Well, that’s their first one 
briefing, the Americans were elated, in, Jimmy. 





No pussy-footin, 
around for us! in there 
and kerrpow! Right on 
da bull! And I’d like to claim 
one fighter 
destroyed, sir. 


». and lucky 
them the Spits kept the 
‘MEs away. Their 
was pretty erratic. Non 
of ‘em was neor that 
tig divin’ Jerry! 


-YOUDON'THAVETOFIGHTFOR 
SUITE? BE 
GG ( 


fe 





WAR STORIES IN PICTURES 


ALWAYS ASK FOR “COMMANDO” 
THEY'RE THE GREATEST! 
22p FOR PAGE AFTER PAGE OF THRILLING ACTION 





ky 
G.B.—Want to start thwhile 
Tee Ae Ot Please tell your sini stamp couiection “Then send 
Al : i ‘or my . approvals, all in 
: arents before ete “mint, “Bets. 5 : 
No, 138 THE. RAID. ON: Zam). (7X I ing to sti cheaper. than the cost of a frst 
ROURKE'S STAR. i rep arisements. se 2 tee Ser telicing the ies 
advertisements. first G.B. Christmas stamp, plus 


NO...139 ASTRAL ARMADA 


( Chitchester, plus England ' Fcot- 
- y PCPS Seo oooreet 5;/! winners. stamp, fee to all 
who enclose postage and request 
250 stamps free when first apply- approvals, Don't delay, send today. 
Ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 4f?'4"*Sigebottom, 428 Oakwood 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood- jane, Leeds, 'LS8 3LG. 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset, te 
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VIKING RAIDERS 


SPECTRUM 48K 2 

If you've always fancied yourself as a warrior chief, this is the game 
for you! As a Viking leader, you can steal gold from treasure chests to 
allow you to buy armies and weapons fo mount an attack on your 
enemies. However you must mount your attack quickly as you must sail 
before the fjord freezes over. Once you reach your opponent's territory, you 
have to destroy his army and ships before taking the castle. 

Beware of the drinking horns all the tire! If your men come into 
contact with a horn—they hecome uncontrollable. 

A good war strategy game by Firebird for up to four players. The fact 
that you can give names to your opponents helps the fun. 
























































DAMBUSTA 


VIC 20 

Ferocious barracuda, bomb-dropping helicopters 
and a screen of opponents are only some of the dangers 
you encounter in this game from Rabbit. 

You are a diver and your mission is to destroy a dam 
by placing three bombs on it. You then must get back to 
safety—before any of the bombs explode. 

While all this is going on, you must keep a watchful 
eye on your air supply! It can only be replenished by 
moving to the surface and into danger. If your air runs 
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out—you die! 
A colourful two screen game with good graphics and 
sound! 
++ Da t See Se be ee 
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Code-Name WARLORD 


t Continued from P4 


Halt! Or 
Piire! x 


W's all right, sentry. 1 
just want to cross th 
line to the transport 


Warlord and Jean watched other— 
armoured units passing . 
‘GALE Ware you convinced 
a now, M'sieu, that 
M something bigis )/ 
g afoot? 7 


Wee 
Warlord’s next stop was von 
Blestorch’s headquarters where he 
goined entry with his forged 


= 
(Ss 
All right, my 
man—if you insist. 
Orders are 




















Everything points 

to it, Jean, But l’m ) 
still not happy. 

al 


jp 








PLEPE 


Strange! | was able to 
get close to those other 
tanks without fuss, 
Could these be anew, 
top secret type? 
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Olkarl Schafft! 
a What's he 
doing here? 1 








oO: 


_ Sal Tcando is 
snoop around! 














Schofft was Germany's top agent and an old 
adversary of Flint’s 
¢ WY Phew! Good 
job he didn't 








Strange-—the 
General's got 
his medals in 
the wrong 
order. 


“\ ARE YOU MAD? " 








When all the time he's 
preparing a thrust in 
the North! 











It’s obviously all a big 
onfidence trick but I've 


got to check up on those 
ity heavily guarded tank 
A units just to be sure. 77 I 





Y IN STOPPED! " 
’ HENUTT 


Plywood too! They're i. 
HI plywood! That's ae 
the Germans didn't 


on the tr 


—— 7 














“AS 
Bot Schoift_ had spotted Flint’s > “1 


obandone the bridge... 


_{ Look—that tank turret! 
Flint must have landed 





Radio ahead and have 
ey the train stopped! 
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WD. 2.3.85 











You shouldn't try 
fo take advantage 
ofachap! 














We meet again, mon 
‘ami. Sorry for blowing 
up the bridge so close 
behind you but the 
Germans were about 





Forget boy. At 
* A least you prevented the )..\ 
')Germans from taking pet~ 
‘shots at me in the war 


quite an explosion. 
The work of the 
were right tobe 
suspicious of the 
German attack, Msi 
The tanks are mer. 
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